ACT ii                 CESAR'S WIFE                      47

me to think I'd saved a man's life? The Khedive Is
waiting to sign the reprieve. It only requires a word
from you. Won't you say it? I feel that the gratitude of
these poor women may be like a blessing on us.

ARTHUR: My dear, I think rny duty is very clear. I must
do it.

VIOLET: It's clear because all that grief means nothing to
you. What do you care if a man is hanged whom you've
never even seen? I wonder if you'd find it so easy to
do your duty in a matter that affected you. If it meant
misery or happiness to you. It's easy to do one's duty
when one doesn't care.

ARTHUR: You're quite right. That is the test: if one can
do one's duty when it means the loss of ail one holds
dear and valuable in the world.

VIOLET: I hope you'll never be put to it.

ARTHUR: {With a chuckle,} My dear, you say that as though
you hoped precisely the contrary.

VIOLET; Must I write to the Princess and say I was entirely
mistaken, and I have no more influence over you than
a tripper at Shepheard's Hotel?

ARTHUR: I'd sooner you didn't write to her at all. I will
have a message conveyed which you may be sure will
save you from any humiliation.

VIOLET: [In/y.] I'm afraid you have a lot of business; you
mustn't let me keep you.

[He looks at her reflectively for a moment and then goes
out.   There is an awkward silence.

VIOLET: Those good people we had to luncheon to-day
would be amused to see what the power amounts to
that they congratulated me on.

CHRISTINA: There's very little that Arthur would refuse you.
He'd do practically anything in the world to please
you*